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One bright morning Smiley Pig 
woke up very, very early. 

No one else on Daisy Hill Farm was 
awake. Not even Red Rooster. 

Smiley Pig tiptoed round the farmyard. It 
was so quiet. 

Snooks, the farm cat, was still fast asleep, 
and all her kittens were snoring. 


So Smiley Pig trotted across to the hen- 
house. “It won't be long before Red Rooster 


wakes up,’ the little pig thought to himself. 
And he sat down to wait. 


As soon as the early morning sun rose over 
the hill, Red Rooster opened his eyes. 
He stood up and stretched out his wings. 


He was just about to start crowing, COCK- 
A-DOODLE- DOO, when... 

samo hy whispered Smiley Pig. “It’s far 
too early to wake everyone up. Let’s go for a 


walk.” 


Now Red Rooster had never been for an 


early morning walk before. 

He was always too busy crowing, 
COCK-A-DOODLE-DOO, and waking 
everybody up. 

Straight away, he jumped down from the 
hen-house. Then off he went down the lane 


with Smiley Pig. 


“This is so exciting, 
COCK-A-DOODLE-DOO!” crowed 
Red Rooster. “I’ve never left the 


farmyard before.” 
“Nor have I,” and Smiley Pig 
gigeled as he walked beside Red Rooster. 


Along came a hare 


with very long ears. 
<9 »” 
You two are up early, 


he said. Then he raced 


away across the fields. 


Next they met a badger with a black and 


white face. 


“What are you two doing up so early?” he 
muttered. Then he 


Suddenly an owl flew down from a 
tree.” Too-wit! Too-woo! I’ve been out all 
night. Now I’m going 

home to bed.” Then 
he flew off into the 


“It’s time we went home to wake 
everyone up, crowed Red Rooster. 
“COCK-A-DOODLE-DOO!"” 

“We don't want to miss breakfast,” 
squealed Smiley Pig. 

So back to Daisy Hill Farm they hurried. 
The postman was waiting in the farmyard. 
He had a letter for Farmer Bonnet. 

“You've brought the mail very early this 
morning,” said Smiley Pig. 

“Look at the clock on the top of the 


stable,” said the postman. 


“It’s past nine o’ clock. 


Everyone on Daisy Hill Farm 


is still fast asleep,” gasped . A “ 
Red Rooster. yy | 
And he began to crow at the top of 
his voice, “COCK-A-DOODLE-DOO! 
COCK-A-DOODLE-DOO!” 


All the animals woke up at once. 


The hens cape to 
cluck and cackle. 


The ducks quacked. 


at 2 


The turkeys gobbled. 


The goat salerenr 
“Maah!” and the sheep said “Baah!” 


And all the pigs squealed, “Oink! 


But Smiley Pig 
and the Red Rooster 
kept very quiet. 


The animals were 


making such a noise-because.... 


THEY WANTED THEIR BREAKFAST! 


Suddenly the farmhouse door opened, and 
everybody rushed outside. 
“None of us heard Red Rooster crowing, 


COCK-A-DOODLE-DOO, this morning,” 


said Farmer Bonnet. 


“We've just got out of bed,” Jake grinned. 


“Sorry your breakfast is late,” said 
Mrs Bonnet. And she filled up the buckets as 
fast as she could. 

Hattie and Joe set to work, and the 


postman stayed and helped too. 


Very soon all the animals had eaten their 
breakfast. 
Smiley Pig and Red Rooster ate lots and 


lots. Their early morning walk had made 


them feel so hungry. 


Red Rooster jumped up onto the top of 
the hen-house. 

“I'm going to shut my eyes and snooze for 
a while,” he said quietly. 

“So am I,” said Smiley Pig as he settled 


down.” Let’s go for another walk tomorrow. 


But we'll go after breakfast next time.” 
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